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had lo5t my religion, or my soul ? This 
is nonsense, and you are growing hysleri- 
cal. Do stop, please, and teli me what is 
the matter with you," 

In a little while his wife became morè 
calin, and looking up through her tears, 
she begged Mr. Mansfield to send for a 
physícian atonce. "My dear," said she, 
"if you have lost your good health, you 
should waste no time, in seeking medical 
advice," 

"Wife! wife! This has gone far 
enough. Oh my God," exclaimed the 
wretched man in agony, "why did I break 
the news to her so abruptly. It has de- 
stroyed her reason. What will I do ?" 

"William," said Mrs. M. in a weak, 
sad voice, not seeraing tonotice his heart- 
broken words, "when will you have the 
funeral ?" 

"Oh my poor wife, groaned the horror- 
stricken man to himself. "What funeral, 
dear?" said he mechanieally, in such an- 
guísh that he hardly recognized his own 
voice. 

"Our dear, happy, bright children," 
she replied. "You have lost them too." 
Now the children were at that very mo- 
ment, playing in the next rooni, from 
which their musical voices were ringing 
merrily, and Mrs. M's. idea was so mani- 
festly absurd, that Mr. Mansfield at last, 
began to see what his wife wasdriving at; 
so he replied, this time morè cheerfully, 
"Wife, I have neither lost my reputation, 
nor my character, nor my religion, nor 
my soul, nor my health, nor my children, 
nor my wife, thank God ; so be comforted 
now, and teli me what all this acting 
raeans." 

"Why," exclaimed Mrs. M. feigning 
great surprise, "you just told me you had 
lost everything. What is it then, that you 
have lost ?" 

"My property," said Mr. M., still un- 
able to repress a deep sigh at the thought. 
"Is that all," replied his wife, resuming 
her wonted smiles, and humming a cherry 
tune, as she began to ríght some small 
pieces of furniture, which the romping 
children had disarranged. Presently she 
stopped in front of her disconsolate hus- 
band, who sat watching her movements 
in a sort of stupefied amazement. 

"William," said she, ina matter-of-fact 
way, "are we not God's children ?" 

"I certainly hope so," said he ; "yes, I 
haven't a doubt of it." 

"Then all things are ours," she replied 
triumphantly ; and she flitted about the 
room again, singing, "I'm the child of a 
king, the child of a king." 

My Father is rich in houses and lands. 
He holdeth (he wealth of the world in his hands . 
Oi rubies and diaruonds, of silver and gold, 
His coBers are full, be has riches untold." 


Chapter //. 

Now God who careth for his chddren 
every moment of their lives, sleeping or 
waking, knew all about Mr. Mansfield's 
mishap, raeasured his sorrow, weighed his 
burden ; and Mansfield himself had an 
inkling of this fact when one day he read 
this beautiful passage in the Psalms, 
"When my spirit was overwhelmed within 
me, then thou knewest my path." More- 
over the Lord knew that those children 
must be fed, ctothed and educated. But 
there was also another thing he knew 
which Mansfield did not ; it was that he 
had particularly destined one of the boys 
of that family, a bright little fellow of ten 
ytars, for his own special service in the 
Gospel ministry. Nothing concerning 
that family could possibly have been morè 
important than the accomplishment of 
this purpose, and since the sons of wealthy 
parents seldom or never devote themset- 
ves to this self denying vocation, there 
was dangerthat Mansfield'sgrowing wealth 
would eventually divert his son from the 
holy calling. So the Lord permitted his 
usually good judgment to be strangely 
clouded in several important transactions, 
resultmg, as we have seen, in the loss of 
his temporal possessions. This is the 
story from the side which we do not al- 
ways see, which indeed is to manypeople 
very hard to see, but nevertheless is as 
profoundly true and as vividty real as any 
thing which happens untler the touch of 
our tangible senses. Let us not ignore it. 

ChaOter II /. 

"Mansfield you are the very man I am 
looking for, a man tried in the ïire as gold 
is tried ; a man weighed in the balances 
but not found wantiag. " 

The speaker was a well dressed, alerl, 
brusque business man, with akindly face, 
whom Mansfield recognized as a success- 
fui manufacturer from a neighboring city. 

"You are entirely too extravagant with 
your scriptural compliments, Mr. John- 
son," said Mansfield. "I do not deserve 
so many fine quotations. Strike up on a 
Iower key." 

"I will stick to myopiniünin the prem- 
íses, nevertheless," replied Mr, Johnson, 
"but can I count on your assístance ?" 

"I am at your service," said Mansfield; 
"what do you want me to do ?" ' 

"To travel for my concern at a salary 
of fifteen hundred and expenses. I will 
engage you for five years if you wish." 

"Thank God," said Mansfield to him- 
self, but unconsciously loud enough for 
Mr. Johnson to hear. It was six months 
since his business failure, and hisfaithhad 
been sorely tried, but here was congenia! 


employment and a salary sufficient for all 
the wants of his family. He could now 
surround them with reasonable comforts 
and keep the children at school. There 
would be rejoicing in his house thatnight. 
And there was, 

"Come tp-morrow for your outfit said 
Mr. Johnson simply as he shook hands 
heartily and turned away. 

"There" said he to himself as he walk- 
ed along the street, "I have done a good 
turn for Mansfield and myself too. Both 
business and pleasure in this transaction, 
and that isn't a bad idea, not a bad idea 
at all." The bustling manufacturer de- 
rived no little satisfaction from thisagree- 
able reflection. 


Chapter IV. 

Twenty years rolled by and found the 
Mansfields securely established in a cozy 
home of their own, surrounded by many 
external comforts, but possessing the best 
comfort of all, God's love and God's 
peace in the heart. Their children were 
all grown and filling useful stationsin life, 
while the son who was born to be a herald 
of "the glad tidings which shall be to all 
people" was already filling the world, as 
well as the hearts of his parents, with the 
fame of his consecrated and powerfulelo- 
quence. Better still he was greatly bless- 
ed in saving nien and women from sin. 

How graciously has the I.ord changed 
alt my plans," said William Mansfield one 
evening as he sat with his good wife on the 
summer veranda, and listenedtothe sweet 
notes of a Níghtingale in a tree near by. 
"I had intended John for a banker, and 
would have set hira up in business with his 
own capital, and he would have become 
rich ; but the Lord has anointed him as a 
prophet, and he is "making many others 
rich." "I ara content; I have received 
an abundant recompense for all my losses 
and my sorrows. My cup runneth over. 
Verily goodness and merey will follow me 
all the days of my life and I will dwell in 
the house of the Lord forever." 


Genuine humility occupies a chief 
place among the graces of the Spirit. But 
it is not the office of humility to inspire 
us with the conviction that we can do 
nothing, that we have no capacity for 
work in the Master's vineyard. A- spirit 
of presumption, an inclination to assume 
that we can accomplish whatever we un- 
dertake in our own strength, is a tempta - 
tion of the evil one ; bu* this is only one 
degree worse than the feeling that we can 
do nothing. This is false humility, and 
may be as really from beneath as a spirit 
of presumption. — Church Evangelist. 


